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CHAPTER     I. 

Birth  andChriftening  of  our  hero. 
— Reafon  of  his  being  called  Solomon. 

— Death   of  his  Father Caufe  of 

Mrs.  Serious  turning  School-mijlrefs. 
— Herfuccefs. 

LITTLE     SOLOMON     SERI- 
OUS,   the   hero   of  this  hif- 
tory,  was  the  fon  of  Mr,  and 
A  Mrs, 
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Mrs.  Serious,  a  happy  cou- 
ple, who  pofTefled  a  fmall 
farm,  pleafantly  fi  mated  on  the 
banks  of  the  River  Thames, 
near  Richmond.  When  Little 
Solomon  was  a  month  old,  his 
parents  refolved  to  have  him 
chriftened,  and  a  day  being 
appointed  for  that  purpofe, 
many  of  the  neighbours  were 
invited  to  fee  the  ceremony 
performed.  In  the  afternoon, 
before  they  carried  him  to 
church,  a  difpute  arofe  about 
what  his  name  ftiould  be,  and 
continued  for  fome  time,  but 
was  ended  by  the  nurfe  obfer- 

ving, 
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ving,  that  he  had  not  once 
laughed  fince  his  birth.  This 
all  the  company  agreed  was  a 
fign  of  great  wifdom,  and  it 
was  therefore  determined  to 
give  him  the  name  of  Solo- 
mon. However  gravity  may 
be  a  proof  of  wifdom  in  gene- 
ral, in  his  particular  cafe,  there 
cannot  be  a  doubt  of  it,  for 
as  he  grew  up,  whenever  a 
quarrel  happened  among  his 
fchool-fellows,  about  their 
marbles,  balls,  or  other  play- 
things, it  was  always  referred 
to  his  judgment,  and  he  deci- 
ded fo  impartially,  that  every 
A  2  one 
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one  fubmittedchearfully  to  his 
fentences.  From  thefe  cir- 
cumftances,  he  was  commonly, 
known,  by  the  title  of  "  The 
Wife  Little  Solomon."  The 
evening  of  the  day  on  which 
our  hero  was  chriftened,  pro- 
ved a  fatal  one  to  his  father, 
who  had  provided  a  fine  fir- 
loin  of  beef  and  a  rich  plumb- 
pudding  for  the  entertainment 
of  his  vifitors.  After  fupper, 
the  company  amufed  them- 
felves  by  joking,  blacking  each 
other's  faces,  and  playing  all  the 
variety  of  gambols  that  are  in 
vogue  at  Chriftmas",  for  it  was 

at 
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at  that  time  of  the  year. — 
Mr.  Serious  had,  unfortu- 
nately rifen,  to  hand  a  glafs  of 
ale  to  a  perfon  on  the  oppofite 
fide  of  the  room,  when  on  re- 
turning to  his  place  and 
attempting  to  fit  down,  (with- 
out noticing  that  his  chair 
was  removed,)  fell  backwards 
and  broke  a  blood-veffel  by 
the  violence  of  the  fall.  A 
furgeon  was  immediately  fent 
for,  but  affiftance  was  in  vain, 
he  died  in  lefs  than  two  hours 
after  the  accident.  Mrs.  Seri- 
ous was  for  fome  days  out  of 
her  mind;  her  grief  was  fo 
A  3  excef- 
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exceflive,  that  it  threw  her  into 
a  high  fever,  which  confined 
her  to  her  bed  for  three  weeks, 
and  then  left  fuch  a  weaknefs 
behind,  that,  although  the 
country  air,  and  the  goodnefs 
of  her  conftitution  were  greatly 
in  her  favour,  it  was  nearly  a 
twelvemonth  before  fhe  en- 
tirely regained  her  health.  Let 
me  now  recal  the  attention  of 
my  youthful  readers  to  the 
occafion  of  the  death  of  Mr. 
Serious,  which,  as  I  have 
mentioned  before,  was  owing 
to  the  removal  of  his  chair. 
At  the  very  moment  he  itooped 

to 
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to  fit  down,  one  of  his  neigh- 
bours, intending  to  caufe  a 
little  diverfion,  (hatched  away 
his  feat,  and  was  thus  uninten- 
tionally the  caufe  of  depriving 
a  fellow-creature  of  exiftence. 
1  have  been  particular  in  relat- 
ing this  circumftance,  becaufe 
I  have  feen  the  lame  trick  often 
played  by  people^  who,  being 
ignorant  of  the  fad  confequen 
ces  which  fometimes  attend  it, 
think  it  nothing  more  than  an 
harmlefs  frolic.  Thus  cau- 
tioned, however,  I  hope  they 
will  leave  it  off,  left  fatal  expe- 
rience fhjould  bring  the  pangs 

of 
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of    caufing    another's    death, 
home  to   their   own   bofoms. 
The  long  illnefs  of  Solomon's 
mother,  and  the  villainy  of  a 
man,  whom  fhe  had  employed 
to  look  after  her  farm,  obliged 
her,    on    recovering,    to   fell 
every  thing  flie  poffeffed,  to 
pay  her   debts;  which,  when 
fhe  had  done,  left  hermiftrefs 
of  only   five  pounds.     With 
this  fmall  fum  fhe  purchafed  a 
table,    a    few     chairs,    fome 
houfhold  utenfils,  and  a  num- 
ber of  forms,  to  furnifh  a  fmall 
cottage,  which  the  Curate  of 
the  parifh,  to  whom  fhe  had 
formerly 
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formerly  been  fervant,  let  her 
live  in  rent-free.  Here  fhe  fet 
up  a  fchool,  and  though  her 
learning  was  not  very  cxten- 
five,  yet  her  induftry,  and 
diligence  in  teaching  herfcho- 
lars  to  read,  to  love  their  pa- 
rents^ and  to  behave  well,  pro- 
cured her  the  notice  of  all  the 
farmers  in  the  neighbourhood, 
who  fent  their  children  to  her, 
and  by  fo  doing,  enabled  her 
to  live  in  tolerable  credit  and 
decency. 


C  H  A  P . 
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CHAPTER     II. 

Solomon  learns  to  read. — Hisjirjl 
acquaintance  with  little  Pompey. — Is 
in>;  oductdto  the Jtudy  of  nature;  and 
taken  b\  the  Curate  to  bring  up  zcith 
his  own  children. 


WHEN  Little  Solomon  was 
between  three  and  four  years 
old,  his  mother  taught  him  his 
letters,  and  in  lefs  than  a  week, 
he  could  tell  the  whole  alpha- 
bet, without  making  a  (ingle 
blunder.  She  then  put  him 
to  fpelling,  and  gave  him  the 
London  Cries,  and  fome  other 

pretty 
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pretty  little  books  to  read, 
which  pleafed  him  fo  much, 
that  he  we"nt  all  through  them 
in  a  veiy  fhort  time,  and 
could  repeat  fome  of  the  (lo- 
ries by  heart.  He  grew  fo 
fond  of  his  book,  and  took 
his  learning  fofaft,  that  before 
he  was  five  years  of  age,  he 
could  read  as  well,  as  any  boy 
in  the  fchool:  and  his  mind 
was  fo  much  improved  by  it, 
that  no  one,  who  was  lefs  than 
twice  as  old  as  himfelf,  could 
equal  him  in  good  behaviour5 
or  fenfible  anfwers.  Solomon 
never  delighted  in  the  cruel 

cuftora 
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cuftom  of  taking  bird's  nells, 
but  as  far  as  lay  in  his  ppwer, 
perfuaded  all  bis  companions 
and  play-fellows  to  leave  it 
off.  As  I  lived  in  the  fame 
village  where  his  mother  kept 
the  fchool,  I  had  a  good  op- 
portunity of  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  many  marks  of 
his  companion  and  tendernefs 
to  animals.  One  day,  as  I 
was  walking  by  the  fide  of 
Richmond  Gardens,  I  obferv- 
ed  him  converfing  .in  great 
earneftncfs,  with  another^oy, 
rather  taller  than  himielf. 
Drawing  foftly  behind  him,  I 
difcovered 
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difcovered  a  poor  little  half- 
flarved  puppy  in  his  arms, 
\vhich  he  was  pattttigand  ftrok- 
ing,  with  every  appearance 
of  fatisfadion,  and  found  by 
his  difcourfe,  that  he  hadjuil 
faved  the  poor  creature  from 
being  drowned,  by  giving  his 
whole  (lock  of  money  and 
play-things  for  it,  which 
amounted  to  three-halfpence, 
a  bag  of  marbles,  and  a  fpin- 
ning  top.  This  inftance  of  his 
humanity  pleafed  me  fo  much, 
that  I  gave  him  a  milling  to 
redeem  his  effefls,  and  buy 
victuals  for  his  dog*  Telling 
B  him. 
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him,  at  the  fame  time,  that  a 
good  aftion  never  pafTed  unre- 
garded. And  this  Solomon 
afterwards  found  to  be  true : 
for  the  fame  animal,  whofe  life 
he  had  faved  from  drowning, 
was  the  caufe  of  his  own  being 
preferved  from  a  fimilar  fate. 
I  fhall  give  the  particulars  in 
due  time  and  place.  As  Solo- 
mon grew  up,  his  mother 
would  frequently  take  him  into 
the  garden,  and  made  him  ob- 
ferve  the  beauty  of  the  flowers 
and  plants,  and  their  admi- 
rable formation  for  taking  ad- 
vantage of  good  weather  and 
protecting 
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protecting  themfelves  againft 
the  bad.  Some,  fhe  would 
tell  him,  fhut  up  before  fun- 
fet,  left  the  damp  air  of  even- 
ing fliould  injure  them; 
others,  never  open  till  the  fun 
is  retired,  for  the  heat  and 
drynefs  of  day  would  deftroy 
them;  fome  open  to  receive 
rain;  fome  clofe  to  avoid  it: 
fome  plants  follow  the  fun, 
others  turn  from  it.  Many 
plants,  in  the  evening,  vary 
the  pofition  of  their  leaves, 
which  is  ftyled  the  fleep  of 
flants.  A  fingular  plant  was 
lately  difcovered  in  Bengal. 
B  2  Its 
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Its  leaves  are  in  continual  mo- 
tion all  day  long,  but  when 
night  approaches,  they  fall 
down,  from  an  ere  61  pofture 
to  reft.  Upon  the  flighted 
touch,  the  fenfitive  plant 
fh  rinks  back,  and  folds  up  its 
leaves,  fimilar  to  a  fnail, 
which,  on  touching,  retires 
within  its  fhell.  —  By  difcour- 
fes  like  thefe,  (lie  taught  him 
a  habit  of  reflecting,  and  di- 
rected his  attention  to  the 
beauties  of  nature  ;  fo  that 
every  day  added  an  increafe  to 
his  knowledge,  and  brought 
him  more  andmore  acquainted 

with 
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with  the  works  of  his  creator. 
When  Solomon  was  about  nine 
years  old,  the  Curate,  who 
had  often  vifited  his  mother  to 
give  heraffiftance  and  advice, 
propofed,  as  he  was  fuch  a 
good  boy  ,  to  take  him  to  his 
own  houfe,  and  bring  him  up 
with  his  children ;  one  of 
whom,  called  George,  was 
about  the  fame  age,  the  other, 
a  daughter,  named  Maria,  was 
two  years  younger.  To  this 
propofal  his  mother  joyfully 
a  fie  n  ted,  and  the  following 
Monday  was  fixed  on  for  So- 
lomon to  go  to  his  new  habita- 
B  3  tion. 
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tion.  During  the  remainder 
of  the  week,  our  hero's  fpirits 
were  in  fuch  a  tumult  of  ex- 
pectation, that  he  could  fcarce 
think  or  talk  of  any  thing,  but 
of  where  he  was  going,  and 
the  improvement  he  fliould 
make  in  his  learning.  Mrs. 
Serious  was  not  fo  happy;  the 
thoughts  of  parting  with  her 
only  child,  madeherextremely 
uneafy,  and  nothing  but  the 
certainty  of  its  being  for  his 
benefit,  could  reconcile  her  to 
the  idea  of  parting  with  him  at 
all. 
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CHAPTER     III. 

The  arrival  of  Solomon   at    the. 
Curates  houfe.  —  Battle  between  our 
Hero,  Pompey,  and  a  Turkey. — Ef- 
fects of  the  Battle Wonders,  of  the 

Microfcope. 

THE  long  and  expe&ed  day 
at  length  arrived,  and  Solo- 
mon, having  luffed  his  mother, 
and  received  her  blefling,  fet 
out  for  the  Curate's  houfe, 
which  was  fituated  near  the 
church,  and  almoft  three- 
quarters  of  a  mile  up  the  town. 
Little  Pompey  ran  before, 
barking 
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barking  and  wagging  his  tail, 
and  feemed  equally  as  joyful 
as  his  mafter.  The  door  was 
opened  by  young  George, 
who,  together  with  his  fitter, 
had  been  anxioufly  awaiting 
his  arrival.  For  the  good 
temper  of  Solomon  had  procu- 
red him  the  efteem  of  every 
boy  and  girl  that  knew  him. 
They  immediately  let  him  into 
the  parlour,  where  Mr.  Jones, 
(for  that  was  the  Curate's  name) 
and  his  wife,  were  fitting. 
After  Solomon  had  made  his 
obedience,  and  Mr. Jones  had 
enquired  how  his  mother  did, 

he 
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he  and  George  were  told  to  go 
into  the  garden,  or  farm-yard, 
and  amufe  themfelves  till  din- 
ner time.  Away  they  fcam- 
pered,  and  George  led  his  new 
companion  to  fee  the  pigeons 
and  the  poultry.  Here,  how- 
ever, a  fad  accident  befel  our 
hero,  for  having  a  pair  of  red 
breeches  on,  he  was  furioufly 
attacked  by  one  of  the  turkies, 
who  it  is  well  known,  have  an 
averfion  to  that  colour.  Not 
being  prepared  for  fuch.an  en- 
counter, he  darted  back,  and 
his  foot  flipping,  he  fell  down 
11  the  dirt,  when  the  turkey 
advancing 
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advancing  with  a  loud  cry, 
fecmed  determined  to  make  an 
end  of  his  fallen  enemy. 
M  after  George  flood  ready  to 
fplit  his  fides  with  laughing, 
and  never  offered  the  lead 
afliflance;  but  the  faithful 
Pompey,  who  had  followed 
them  from  the  houfe,  flew  at 
the  turkey,  and  feizing  him 
by  the  throat,  prevented  his 
doing  any  more  mifchief,  and 
gave  his  mafler  an  opportunity 
to  rife.  When  Solomon  got 
up,  he  called  oifhis  dog,  and 
the  bird,  not  wifliing  to  con- 
tinue the  fight  again  (I  iuch 

odds, 
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odds,  dire&ly  ran  away.  Our 
hero,  who  was  much  vexed 
at  his  cloaths  being  fpoilt,  and 
out  of  humour  with  George 
for  not  helping  him,  turned 
round  without  fpeaking,  and 
was  gravely  walking  towards 
the  houfe ;  when  George, 
who  though  fomewhat  mifchie- 
vous,  was  not  hard-hearted, 
having  by  this  time  recovered 
from  his  fit  oflaughing,  over- 
took him,  and  tenderly  afked 
if  he  was  hurt.  Solomon  at 
fir  ft  made  no  reply  : — on  the 
queftion  being  repeated,  he 
faid,  his  ancle  felt  as  if  it  was 
fprained. 
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fprained.  Upon  this,  George 
vowed  vengeance  again il  the 
turkey,  threatening  to  beat  it 
without  mercy,  but  Little 
Solomon,  whofe  humanity 
never  forfook  him,  begged  he 
would  do  no  fuch  thing,  for 
if  his  foot  had  not  flipped,  the 
accident  could  never  have 
happened.  By  this  time  they 
had  got  into  the  houfe,  and 
Mrs.  Jones,  having  pulled 
off  our  hero's  (locking,  rub- 
bed his  foot  with  a  mixture  of 
hartfhorn  and  oiL  This  foon 
allayed  the  fweiling,  but  as  it 
(till  pained  him  very  much, 

(he 
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fhe  perfuaded  him  to  go  to  bed 
for  the  reft  of  the  day.  In 
the  evening,  Solomon  felt 
himfelf  fomething  better,  and 
by  the  next  morning,  was  en- 
tirely recovered.  He  was 
now,  for  the  firft  time  in  his 
life,  favoured  with  a  look 
through  a  microfcope.  The 
firft  obje6t  that  Mr.  Jones, 
put  under  the  glafs,  was  a 
common  fly.  But  how  mail 
I  defcribe  the  furprife  of  our 
hero,  on  difcovering  an  ani- 
mal nearly  eight  inches  long, 
with  eyes  of  the  mod  dazzling 
brightnefs,  and  wings  that 
C  feemed 
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fceined  like  fine  gauze,  ftreak- 
ed  with  fhining  filver,  and 
of  the  moft  beautiful  glofTy 
black,  that  ever  was  beheld. 
"  See,"  faid  Mr.  Jones,  "  how 
"  admirable  are  the  works  of 
"  nature!  even  an  infignifi- 
"  cant  fly  becomes  interefting, 
"  when  we  are  in  a  proper 
"  fituation  to  difcover  its 
"  beauties.  We  view  it  with 
"  wonder  and  amazement,  and 
"  arc  aftonifhed  at  the  power 
"  that  could  lavifh  fo  much 
"  elegance  and  fplendour  in 
"  fo  fmall  a  compafs." — Little 
Solomon  could  fcarcely  be- 

lieve 
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lieve  his  eye-fight,  and  peeped 
under  the  glafs,  to  be  certain 
there  was  no  deception.  Mr. 
Jones,  who  could  hardly  help 
laughing  at  the  expredion  of 
his  countenance,  told  him,  he 
fhould  fee  more  wonderful 
things  on  the  morrow,  but  at 
prefent,  he  had  not  any  more 
time  to  fpare.  Our  hero 
thanked  him,  and  withdrew. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPTER     IV. 

More  wonders — A  Butterfly — 
Eels  in  vinegar. — Humanity  of  Solo- 
mon .  —  An  accident.  —  Sagacity  of 
Pompey. 

THE  next  morning,  as  foon 
as  breakfaft  was  ended.  Little 
Solomon  begged  for  another 
look  at  the  microfcope.  Mr. 
Jones  defired  him  to  go  into 
the  garden,  and  catch  a  but- 
terfly, and  bring  it  to  him, 
taking  great  care  not  to  hurt 
it:  away  ran  Solomon,  and 
prefently  returned  with  a  large 

one 
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one  of  a  beautiful  gold  colour. 
This  was  confined  under  the 
glafs,  in  a  manner,  which 
though  it  prevented  its  flying, 
did  it  no  injury.  Solomon 
then  looked  at  it,  and  was 
more  furprized  than  before. 
The  butterfly  feemed  changed 
into  a  bird,  whofe  wings  were 
ornamented  with  all  the  colours 
of  the  rainbow;  the  white 
meal  that  covered  it,  and  which 
Solomon  had  before  taken  for 
a  fine  powder,  he  difcovered 
to  be  feathers,  every  where 
difppfed  with  the  greateft  order 
and  regularity.  When  our 
C  3  hero 
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hero  had  fufficiently  fatisfied 
his  curiofity  with  this  object, 
Mr.  Jones  let  it  fly  out  of  the 
parlour  window.  —  A  fmall 
drop  of  ftale  vinegar  was  then 
put  under  the  glafs,  and  Solo- 
mon beheld  an  immenfe  num- 
ber of  little  animals,  like 
eels,  fwimming  about  in  all 
directions.  Mr.  Jones  divid- 
ed one  with  the  point  of  a 
fine  needle,  when  feveral  oval 
bodies  of  different  fizes  iffued 
forth.  "Thefebodies,"faidthe 
kind  Curate,  "  contain  young 
"  eels,  each  of  them  coiled  up 
"  and  inclofedin  athincover- 

"  ing 
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"  ing,  \vhich  is  fo  exquifitely 
"  fine,  as  fcarce  to  be  difcerna- 
"  ble  with  the  greateft  magni- 
c;  fier,  while  it  inclofes  the  un- 
"  born  animal.  Thelargeftand 
c;  moft  forward  immediately 
"  break  through  this  covering, 
"  unfold  themfelves  and  wrig- 
ccgle  about  nimbly  in  the  water: 
"  others  get  out,  uncoil,  and 
"  move  themfelves  about  more 
"  flowly,  and  the  leaft  mature, 
ct  continue  entirely  without 
"  motion.*' — Thefe  various 
operations  delighted  Solomon 
very  much;  and  Mr.  Jones, 
wiihing  to  encourage  him  in 

the 
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the  ftucly  of  natural  biftory, 
lent  him  a  pretty  book,  cal- 
led "  Bakers  Employment  of 
the  Microfcope",  where  be 
told  him  he  might  read  of  ani- 
mals fo  fmall,  that  millions 
will  lie  upon  the  furface  of  a 
halfpenny,  though  the  length 
of  their  bodies  are  at  leaft  an 
hundred  and  fifty  times  equal 
to  their  breadth ;  and  of  many 
others,  every  whit  as  curious. 
"Whenever,"  continued  Mr. 
Jones,  "you  have  an  inclina- 
"  tion  to  look  at  any  of  them 
"  through  the  microfcope,you 
"  fhall  always  be  welcome  ; 

«  I 
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ct  I  will  deny  you  nothing,  as 
"  long  as  you  behave  well." — • 
Solomon  thanked  him  for  his 
goodnefs,  and  faid,  he  mould 
often  make  ufe  of  the  liberty 
that  was  given  him.  The  gene- 
rous Curate  has  fince  inform- 
ed me,  that  our  hero  kept  his 
word,  for  fcarcely  a  day  paf- 
fed,  without  his  bringing  fome 
object  or  other  to  furvey : 
nor  was  Solomon lefsinduftri- 
ous  at  his  learning,  he  foon 
made  a  great  progrefs  in  arith- 
metic and  writing;  and,  before 
he  had  been  two  months  at 
Mr.  Jones's,  was  able  to  con- 

ftrue 
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(true  a  latin  page  with  tolera- 
ble accuracy.  About  this 
time  it  was,  that  our  hero  had 
like  to  have  been  drowned, 
for  having  climbed  up  a  tree 
that  grew  over  the  fim-pond, 
to  replace  a  young  bird  which 
had  accidentally  fallen  out  of 
its  neft,  a  branch  gave  way, 
and  he  fell  headlong  into  the 
water  :  here  he  lay  ftruggling 
for  fome  minutes,  without 
being  able  to  get  out,  and  ne- 
ver having  learned  to  fwim, 
was  on  the  point  of  finking  to 
the  bottom,  when  in  the  very 
nick  of  time,  Mr.  Jones  and 

his 
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his  fon  George  ran  up.  Mr. 
Jones  being  a  good  fwimmer, 
dire£Uy  jumped  into  the  pond, 
and  catching  him  by  the  hair, 
dragged  him  to  the  edge  in 
fafety.  He  then  carried  him 
home,  and  placed  him  between 
fome  warm  blankets,  where, 
with  the  aid  of  a  cordial,  he 
foon  revived.  —  Mr.  Jones 
now  told  him,  that  he  was  in- 
debted for  his  life  to  the.  fide- 
lity of  his  dog  Pompey,  who, 
it  feems,  had  followed  his 
mafler  into  the  garden,  and 
on  feeing  him  fall  into  the  fifh- 
pond,  had  run  back  to  the 

houfe3 
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houfe,  where  he  pulled  the 
flap  of  the  Curate's  coat,  and 
then  ran  to  the  door  barking 
and  looking  behind.  At  firft, 
they  xlid  not  notice  him,  but 
on  his  repeating  the  fame  ac- 
tions, feveral  times,  Mr.  Jones 
and  his  fon  were  induced  to 
follow  him.  Pompey  led  them 
flrait  to  his  matter,  wagging 
his  tail  all  the  way,  as  if  he 
was  overjoyed  at  their  compli- 
ance.—The  confequence  I 
have  already  related. — Thus 
was  the  life  of  our  hero  faved, 
wholly  from  the  efFeds  of  his 
own  humanity. 

CHAP. 
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CHAPTER    V. 

Pompcy  and  the  Fox. — Death  of  So- 
lomon's Mother. 


I  TRUST  that  my  little  rea- 
ders will  notobjeft  to  my  relat- 
ing another  inftance  of  Pom- 
pey's  fagacity,  which  I  was 
partly  an  eye-witnefs  to.  The 
Curate's  farm  had  been  often 
difturbed  by  a  fox,  who  broke 
in,  in  the  night,  and  frequently 
took  away  fome  of  the  poultry. 
In  vain  were  fp rings  and  traps 
fet  to  catch  him,  he  eluded 
them  all,  and  continued  his 
D  depre- 
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depredations,  as  ufual  :  Pom- 
pey,  however,  had  difcovered 
the  place  of  Reynard's  retreat, 
iut,  not  being  able  to  cope 
with  him  himfelf,  for  feveral 
days  fucceffively,  he  buried 
his  allotment  of  meat  and 
bones:  he  then  collected  feve- 
ral other  dogs,  feafted  them 
from  this  hoard,  conduced 
them  to  the  fox's  den,  and  by 
their  affiftance,  tore  him  in 
pieces.  Let  u«  now  return  to 
Little  Solomon :  who,  the 
day  after  his  narrow  efcape 
from  drowning,  was  fent  for 
by  his  mother.  Solomon 

went 
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vent  immediately,  and  found 
her  at  the  point  of  death  :  a 
violent  cold,  caught  by  walk- 
ing in  the  rain,  had  brought 
on  a  fever,  which  increafed 
fo  rapidly,  that  Mrs.  Seri- 
ous was  fenfible  fhe  fhould  not 
live  long.  In  this  fituation, 
fhe  fent  for  her  fon,  and  taking 
him  by  the  hand,  while  the 
tears  flreamed  from  his  eyes, 
fpoke  to-  him  in  the  following 
manner. — "  I  am  now,"  my 
dear  child,  "  going  to  my  eter- 
"  nal  home,  the  cares  of  this 
"  world  will  then  troubleme  no 
"  more;  I  am  not  fearful  of 
D  2  "  dying, 
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w  dying,  for  throughout  my 
"  life  I  have  been  a&ive  in 
"  doing  good ;  yet  the  thought 
"  of  leaving  you,  my  fon, 
"  thus  early,  and  unprotected, 
t;  I  muft  own,  is  very  painful. 
"  But  I  will  not  defpair,  for  the 
**  fame  merciful  Being,  that 
<c  fuftained  me  when  your  poor 
«  father  died,  will  alfo  fuftain 
"  and  be  a  protector  to  you. 
**  He  hath  promifed, — the  all- 
<;  powerful  God  hath  promifed, 
"  To  be  a  father  to  the  father- 
<c  lefs,  and  he  will  not  falfify  his 
"  word.  Do  not  grieve  my 
w  child,  death  is  only  terrible 

"  to 
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"  to  the  wicked,  on  me,  his 
"  darts  have  loft  their  power. 
(i  I  would  fain  give  you  fome 
"  advice,  but  life  feems  eb- 
"  bing  faft;  and  I  have  only 
"  time  to  tell  you  neveptode- 
"  part  from  virtue,  for  it  will. 
"  afluredly  make  you  happy, 
"  though  in  poverty  :  while 
"  vice,  though  in  the  midft  of 
;;  plenty,  can  only  produce 
"  remorfe  and  mifery. — In 
"  that  trunk  I  have  placed  a 
"  will,  which  your  benevoler.t 
64  friend,  Mr.  Jones,  will  'ee 
"  executed:  It  makes  you 
"  mafter  of  all  I  have  fayed 
D  "  fince 
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*;  fince  I  came  to  this  cottage  : 
"  trifling  as  it  is,  it  may  here- 
"  after  be  a  means  of  enabling 
"  you  to  fet  up  in  bufinefs, 
45  and  when  connected  with 
"  induflry  and  diligence,  may 
"  lead  to  affluence. — Farewell 
"  my  child,  be  virtuous  and 
"  be  happy." — When  Mrs. 
Serious  had  fmifhed  thefe 
words,  fhe  kitted  her  weeping 
fon,  fell  gently  back  upon  her 
pillow,  and  with  a  fmile  of 
hope  and  refignation  on  her 
face,  furrendered  her  foul  into 
the  hands  of  her  Creator  .and 
Judge,  Little  Solomon  wept 

mofi 
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moft  bitterly  at  her  death,  for 
fhe  had  been  one  of  the  beft 
and  moft  indulgent  of  mothers  j 
and,  for  a  long  while,  refufed 
to  be  comforted. — After  her 
burial,  he  grew  more  compo- 
fed,  and  the  lenient  hand  of 
time  at  length  conquered  his 
affliction.  The  little  property 
fhe  had  left  was  removed  to 
Mr.  Jones's,  where  our  hero 
again  took  up  his  refidence, 
and  once  more  applied  him- 
felf  to  his  learning  with  vigour 
and  refolution. 


CHAP, 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

Solomon  improves  in  his  learning. — 
A  Converjation. — Ufe  of  Frogs  and 
Toads. — PUaJingJlory  of  a  Toad. 
— Whaks%  and  Whalebtne. 


BY  the  time  Solomon  was 
twelve  years  of  age,  he  had 
completely  mattered  the  Latin 
language;  and,  by  his  great 
attention  to  ftudy,  had  irria- 
zingly  improved  his  under- 
ftanding. 

As  a  proof  of  this,  I  mall 
give  the  fubftance  of  a  conver- 
fation  that  paffed  one  evening 

when 
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when  I  was  prefent,  (being  on 
a  vifit  to  Mr.  Jones,)  between 
him,  Mafter  George,  and  Mifs 
Maria.  Maria  commenced  the 
dialogue  by  faying,  fhe  won- 
dered there  mould  be  fuch 
ugly,  nafty  things,  as  frogs  and 
toads  in  the  world,  for  fhe 
was  certain  they  could  be  of 
no  ufe,  but  to  frighten  people. 
To  this  Solomon  made  anfwer, 
that  he  was  forry  to  hear  Mifs 
Maria  fpeak  in  fuch  a  poiitive 
manner,  when  it  was  impofli- 
ble  to  be  fure  of  being  in  the 
right.  "Indeed,"  continued 
the  youth,  "though  I  cannot 

"  denv 
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"  deny  the  firft  appearance  of 
"  them  to  be  difgufting,  yet, 
"  on  a  better  acquaintance, 
"  we  forget  the  feeming  defor- 
"  inity  of  their  fhapes.  I  have 
"  myfelf  read  of  a  lady,  who 
"  took  a  great  deal  of  pleafure 
"  in  the  company  of  a  toad, 
"letting  it  crawl  over  her  hands 
"  and  arms,  and  feeding  it 
;t  with  fnails  and  other  infecls." 
Here  Mafter  George  faid, 
he  thought  that  could  never  be 
true,  for  the  venom  of  the  toad 
mud  have  poifoned  her.  So- 
lomon replied,  "  That  the 
"  notion 'of  the  toad's  being 
"  poifonous. 
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"  poifonous,  was  a  miftakc, 
"  founded  either  on  prejudice 
"  or  want  of  obfervation." 
«;  On  the  contrary,"  he  conti- 
nued, "  it  is  perfectly  harmlefs, 
"  and  even  ufeful  as  a  medi- 
"  cine,  if  we  are  to  believe  the 
"  pleafing  naturalift  Gold- 
<{  fmith ;  who  tells  us,  that  a 
l;  tradefman  of  Rome  and  his 
56  wife  had  long  lived  together 
"  with  mutual  difcontent :  the 
"  man  was  dropfical,  and  the 
"  woman  vicious  :  this  ill- 
"  matched  fociety  promifed 
<c  foon,  by  the  very  infirm 
"  ftate  of  the  man,  to  have  an 

"end; 
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"  end;  but  the  woman  was 
"  unwilling  to  wait  the  pro- 
"  grefs  of  the  diforder,  and 
"  therefore  concluded,  that 
<c  to  get  rid  of  her  hufband, 
"  nothing  was  left  her  but 
"  poifon.  For  this  purpofe, 
"  (he  chofe  out  a  dofe  that  fhe 
"  fuppofed  would  be  the  moft 
"efFeftual;  and  having  cal- 
"  cined  fome  toads,  mixed 
"  their  powder  with  his  drink. 
"  The  man,  after  taking  a 
"  hearty  dofe,  found  no 
"  confiderable  inconvenience, 
"  except,  that  it  greatly  pro- 
"  moted  urine.  His  wife, 

«  who 
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"  who  confidered  this  as  a 
"  beginning  fymptom  of  the 
"venom,  refolvednot  to  ftint 
"  the  next  dofe,  but  gave  it 
"  in  greater  quantities  than 
"  before.  This  alfo  encreafed 
"  the  former  fymptom ;  and, 
"  in  a  few  days,  the  woman 
<;  had  the  mortification  to  fee 
"  herdeteftedhufbandreflored 
"  to  perfe6l  health;  and  re- 
"  mained  in  utter  defpair  of 
"  ever  being  made  a  widow; 
"  the  very  means  that  fhe  em- 
"  ployed  for  his  deftruclion, 
"  proving  the  caufc  of  his 
u  prefcrvation  and  recovery." 
E  Frogs, 
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Frogs,  and  toads,  are  alfo  of 
great  ufe  in  deft roy ing  worms 
and  other  vermin  which  infefl 
our  fields  and  gardens;  for 
they  do  not,  as  many  ignorant 
people  imagine,  live  upon 
vegetables,  themfelves,  but 
fubfift  by  preying  on  thofe 
infe&s,  who  would  otherwife 
feed  upon  and  confume  every 
herb  and  plant  that  is  deftined 
for  the  fupport  and  nourifh- 
ment  of  man. — In  this  part  of 
our  hero's  difcourfe,  Maria 
declared  herfelf  fatisfied  of  the 
ufefulnefs  of  the  animals  (he 
had  railed  againft,  and  faid- 

in 
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in  future,  (he  fhould  be  care- 
ful of  afferting  any  thing  pofi- 
tively,  till  (lie  had  been  fully 
informed  of  the  truth  of  it. 
"  Pray,  Solomon,"  proceeded 
the  young  lady,  "as  I  know 
"  you  have  lately  been  reading 
"  the  hiftory  of  the  Whale, 
"  tell  me  from  what  part  of  it 
"  the  whalebone  is  procured?" 
"  Moft  willingly,"  replied 
Solomon,  "  The  whalebone 
"grows  in  the  mouth:  it 
"  adheres  to  the  upper  jaw, 
"  and  is  formed  of  thin  pieces, 
"  placed  fide  by  fide,  fome 
"  of  the  longelt  are  four  yards 
£2  "in 
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"•in  length:  there  are  com- 
"  rnonly  three  hundred  and 
"  fifty  on  each  fide,  but  in 
cc  very  old  fifh,  more;  about 
"  five  hundred  of  them  are  fit 
"  for  ufe,  the  others  being 
"  too  fhort.  They  are  fur- 
"  rounded  with  long  ftrong 
"  hair,  not  oily,  that  they  may 
46  not  hurt  the  tongue,  but  as 
"  drainers,  to  prevent  the 
"  return  of  their  food  when 
"  they  difcharge  the  water 
"  out  of  their  mouths.  The 
"  real  bones  of  the  whale  are 
"  hard,  porous,  and  full  of 
"  marrow."  —  Maria  thanked 

our 
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our  hero,  for  the  information 
and  entertainment  he  had  given 
her;  and  the  converfation 
ended  by  the  arrival  of  fome 
company. 


CHAP. 
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CHAPEER     VII. 

Arrival  of  Mr.  Bernard. — Invites 

our  Hero  to  his  houfe Solomon  goes 

to  the  Play Pompey  dies  of  old  age. 

— His  Monument  and  Epitaph. 


AMONG  the  company, 
\vhofe  arrival  I  have  noticed 
in  the  laft  chapter,  was  a  gen- 
tleman of  the  name  of  Bernard : 
He  hads  in  the  early  part  of 
his  life/  been  engaged  by  the 
Eaft-India  Company,  to  over- 
look a  filk  manufa&ory,  and 
in  fome  other  matters,  by 
which  he  had  acquired  a  large 
fortune. 
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fortune.  On  his  return  to 
England,  he  married  an  agreea- 
ble woman,  by  whom  he  had 
fix  children,  four  of  which 
died  in  their  infancy :  The 
two  others,  together  with  their 
mother,  were  unfortunately 
burnt  to  death,  about  a  twelve- 
month before  his  prefent  vifit 
to  Mr.  Jones.  This  gentle- 
man was  fo  much  delighted 
with  the  behaviour  of  Little 
Solomon,  and  with  his  good 
character,  that  he  invited  him 
to  fpend  a  few  weeks  at  his 
own  houfe.  Our  Hero  having 
procured  the  confent  of  the 

kind 
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kind  Curate,  joy  fully  accepted 
the  invitation,  on  condition, 
that  matter  George,  and  his 
dear  fitter,  as  he  called  Maria, 
were  permitted  to  accompany 
him.  To  this  Mr.  Bernard 
confented,  and  the  next  day 
he  fent  the  carriage  for  his 
vifitors,  when  they  all  fet  orF 
as  merry  as  happinefs  could 
make  them :  even  Pompey, 
though  now  grown  old,  and 
unable  to  divert  by  his  playful 
tricks  as  he  ufed  to  do,  had 
a  feat  allotted  him,  by  the 
fide  of  his  matter.  They 
foon  arrived  at  Walton-upon- 
Thames, 
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Thames,  where  Mr.  Bernard's 
houfe  was  fituated;  who  re- 
ceived  them  at  the  door,  and 
politely  ufhered  them  into  the 
parlour.  Here  they  found  a 
table  covered  with  fruit  of  all 
kinds,  ready  for  their  recep- 
tion. After  they  had  refrefhed 
themfelves,  Mr.  Bernard  led 
them  into  the  garden,  where 
he  told  them  they  might  pull 
the  grapes,  gather  the  ftraw- 
berries,  or  amufe  each  other 
in  whatever  manner  they  pleaf- 
ed,  till  his  return,  he  being 
obliged  to  go  to  Oatlands  on 
fome  particular  bufmefs.  Mr. 
Bernard 


60  SOLOMON  SERIOUS. 

Bernard  got  home  about  four 
o'clock,  and  called  his  little 
travellers  to  dinner,  which 
confided  of  a  fine  roafl  goofe, 
a  venifon  pafiy,  and  a  large 
apple-pye.  In  the  evening, 
he  took  them  to  the  play-houfe, 
at  We)  bridge,  where  they 
faw  the  Tragedy  of  King 
Richard  the  Third,  and  the 
pretty  entertainment  of  the 
Spoilt  Child.  Solomon  and 
his  companions  were  greatly 
delighted  with  the  performan- 
ces, which,  as  they  had  never 
feen  a  play  before,  were  totally 
new  to  them.  The  amufe- 

ments 
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ments  being  concluded  they 
•went  home,  and  after  a  light 
fupper,  retired  to  reft.  At 
the  conclufion  of  five  weeks, 
fpent  in  continual  diverfion 
and  gaiety,  mailer  George  and 
Maria  returned  home ;  but  the 
good  qualities  of  Solomon  had 
fo  far  engaged  the  efleem  of 
Mr.  Bernard,  that  he  wrote  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Jones,  requeuing 
him  to  let  his  pupil  remain 
where  he  was  for  fome  time 
longer.  This  favour  being 
confented  to,  Mr.  Bernard, 
at  the  defire  of  our  hero,  pro- 
cured a  perfon  to  teach  him 

the 
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the  rudiments  of  drawing  and 
colouring,  in  which  arts, 
Little  Solomon  foon  made  a 
rapid  progrefs.  About  this 
time,  the  famous  dog  Pompey 
died  of  old  age,  and  his  youth- 
ful mailer,  having  procured 
the  confent  of  Mr.  Bernard, 
buried  him  in  the  garden,  and 
ere&ed  a  fmall  obelifk  to  his 
memory,  from  a  defign  of  his 
own.  The  following  infcrip- 
tion  alfo  defigned,  and  written 
by  our  hero  himfelf, 
engraved  on  the  pedeilal. 


Beneath 
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Beneath  this  Monument 
The  Body  of  the  Faithful  POMPEY, 

Lies  buried. 

He  departed  this  Life 

On  the  i7th  of  OCTOBER, 

In  the  Year  of  our  Lord, 

1789. 

Stay  Traveller. — Awhile  thy  fleps  retard. — 
If  ever  Friendfliip  fwell'd  thy  opening  breaft, 
Let  this  cold  Monument  obtain  regard, 
For  underneath  the  bones  of  Pompey  reft, 
Biufh,  faithlefs  world !  and  take  a  leflbn  her«  : 
Never  did  Pompey  flatter  to  betray! 
Gentle  in  manners,  ftedfaft,  and  fmccrr, 
His  fond  affe&ion  never  knew  decay ! 
A  Friend  moft  true  !  He  was  a  friend  ia  need : 
For  when  his  Mafter  funk  beneath  the  wave  ; 
His  great  fagacity  and  ardent  fpeed, 
Refcu'd,  and  fav'd  him  from  a  wat'ry  grave. 
Now,  pafs  on  Traveller  .'—Yet  bear  in  mind 
Pompey's  high  worth,  and  value  of  his  race ; 
Nor  longer  let  the  actions  of  his  kind, 
Reflea  on  faithleft  man,    the  blacknefs  of 
difgrace.  F  .CHAP, 
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CHAPTER     VIII. 

Death  of  Mr.  Bernard. — Leaves 
cur  Hero  his  whole  fortune. — His 
burial. — Lamentations  of  the  Poor,— 
Chanty  of  Solomon.  Moral  of  this 
hijlory ;  and  Conclujion. 


NOTHING  material  befei 
our  hero  from  this  time,  till 
he  was  in  his  nineteenth  year, 
when  Mr.  Bernard,  (who 
would  never  let  him  leave  his 
houfe,  but  had  procured  him 
every  affiftance  to  complete 
his  ftudies,)  died,  and  left 
him  the  whole  of  his  fortune, 

on 
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on  his  attaining  the  age  of 
twenty-one.  Solomon  was 
extremely  forry  for  his  death, 
which,  though  it  placed  him 
in  a  (late  of  affluence,  had 
deprived  him  of  a  tender  and 
indulgent  friend,  for  whom  he 
felt  all  the  love  and  fondnefs 
of  a  fon.  ./  Gladly  would  he 
have  refigned  every  thing  he 
was  in  pofleflion  of,  could  it 
but  have  reftored  the  life  of 
his  benefaclor;  but  this  was 
impoflible:  and  the  youth,  in 
all  the  bitternefs  of  grief,  wept 
at  the  lofs  of  him,  who  had 
behaved  more  like  a  father 
F  2  than 
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than  a  (trangcr.  Mr.  Bernard 
was  buried  in  the  following 
week,  at  the  church  of  Wal- 
ton. Great  numbers  of  poor 
people  attended  his  body  to 
the  grave,  and  with  tears  in 
their  eyes,  law  his  remains 
committed  to  the  earth.  To 
them  he  had  even  been  chari- 
table, having  relieved  their 
WJMTS,  end  provided  for  their 
neceffi.ies;  and  now,  that  he 
tfas  o  more,  their  affliclion 
a  J  lamentations  was  without 
bound*.  Our  hero  ordered 
the  IUITI  of  fifty  pounds  to  be 
diftnbuted  among  them,  and 
declared 
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declared  his  refolution  of 
aQing  in  the  fame  worthy  man- 
ner as  his  deceafed  friend. 
Soon  afterwards,  Mr.  Serious, 
(for  by  that  name  Solomon  is 
now  called,)  went  to  his  former 
benefactor,  Mr.  Jones,  and 
prefented  him  with  a  five  hun- 
dred pound  bank  note,  as  a 
fmall  proof  of  gratitude  for 
the  kindnefs  he  had  fhewn  him 
in  the  early  part  of  his  life.  It 
was  with  much  difficulty  he 
prevailed  on  Mr.  Jones  to 
accept  this  token  of  remem- 
brance, who,  when  he  did, 
ufcd  thefe  remarkable  words, 
F  3  "I  take 
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"  I  take  it,  Sir,  becaufe  I 
"will  not  be  thought  above 
?'  accepting  a  recompence,  but 
"beafiured,  that  the  pleafure 
"  of  doing  good,  is  alone  far 
"  fuperior  to  any  reward  that 
"  can  be  offered."— Mr.  Seri- 
ous then  invited  him  and  his 
family  to  his  houfe,  where 
they  now  live  together  in  great 
harmony. 

My  little  Readers  will  learn 
from  this  hiftory,  the  great 
benefit  that  may  arife  from 
behaving  well,  and  paying 
attention  to  the  improvement 
pf  their  minds.  If  Solomon 

had 


Published  by  J.  FAIRBURN,  Minovies.  69 

had  negle&ed  his  book,  or 
acled  improperly,  Mr.  Jones 
would  never  have  taken  notice 
of  him.  He  never  could  have 
been  introduced  to  the  Ac- 
quaintance of  Mr.  Bernard, 
confequently,  never  could 
have  had  his  fortune.  If  he 
had  been  idle,  played  truant, 
or  otherwife  neglecled  his 
learning,  it  is  mod  probable, 
he  would  have  continued  all 
his  life  a  vagrant  and  a  beggar. 
A  few  days  ago,  being  in 
that  part  of  the  country,  I 
called  to  fee  him.  He  was 
then  very  bufy  in  writing  little 

books 
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books  for  the  amufement  and 
inftru&ion  of  children:  he 
told  me,  that  he  had  lately 
wrote  one,  entitled,  "The  Pro- 
"  verbs  of  Little  Solomon," 
which  is  publifhed  by  Mr. 
Fair  burn,)  in  the  Minories  ; 
and  that  he  had  almoft  finifhed  ' 
thehiftoryof"  The  White  Ele- 
phant," a  book  full  of  curious 
adventures,  and  which,  when 
printed,  might  be  had  at  the 
fame  place. 

Having  a  few  pages  to  f pare ,  I  Jfiall 
prejent  my  readers  with  afpecimen 
of"  Little  Solomon's  Proverbs," 
which  are  publi/Jied  as  above,  with 
Moral  Reflections  and  Poetical 
Applications  to  each  Proverb. 


race  rave  7<; 
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IN  a  pleafant  village  near 
Bath,  there  lived  a  Farmer, 
named  Dobfon ;  who,  for  years 
had  let  out  an  old  mare  for  the 
fervice  of  his  neighbours, 
whenever  they  wanted  any  bu- 
finefs  done,  for  which  a  horfe 
was  neceflary.  As  Dobfon 
was  a  very  covetous  man,  he 
often  furnifhed  matter  for  con- 
verfation  to  the  whole  parifh. 
Two  men,  a  Barber,  and  a  Car- 
penter, being  one  day  drink- 
ing at  a  public-houfe,  their 
difcourfe  fell  upon  the  Farmer, 
"  whofe  avarice"  faid  the  Bar- 
ber, "  is  fo  great,  that  he 
"  would  not  fuccour  a  dying- 
"  man,  unlefs  he  could  get 
"  fomething  by  it."  "  I  don't 
"  think  him  fo  bad  as  that 
"  neither," 
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cc  neither."  cried  the  Carpen- 
ter, "  and  I'd  lay  any  wager  of 
«  it."  «  No,"  anfwered  the 
other,  "  I  won't  bet  any  thing, 
"  but  I'll  go  and  try  him." 
Away  ran  the  Barber,  and 
fpying  the  Farmer  in  a  field, 
afked  him,  "  If  he  would  be 
<;  fo  obliging,  as  to  lend  him 
e;  the  old  mare,  for  his  wife 
<;  was  very  ill,  and  he  wanted 
c;  to  ride  to  town  for  a  Doc- 
"  tor."  "I  am  extremely  forry 
"  for  your  wife's  illnefs,"  faid 
Dobfon,  "  and  would  lend 
46  you  the  mare  with  all  my 
«  heart,  but  (he  loft  one  of 
"  her  fhoes  yefterday,  and  it 
"  wrould  entirely  lame  her  to 
"  go  without  it."  "  It  hap- 
"  pened  luckily  then,'*  re- 
turned 


Publiftiedby  J.  FAIRBURN,  Minories.  73 

turned  the  Barber,  cc  for 
"  coming  along  Bumy-lane, 
"  laft  night,  I  picked  up  a 
"  (hoe ;  I  dare  fay  it  muft  be 
4;  your  mare's,  and  as  I  go  by 
"  the  blackfmiths,  I'll  take  it, 
"  and  have  it  nailed  on."  "  I 
"  am  very  loth  to  difappoint 
"  you,"  returned  the  Farmer, 
"  but  now  I  recollect,  fhe 
44  Humbled  over  fome  flones 
"  and  bruifed  her  left  knee, 
"  fo  that  it  is  impoflible  fhe 
<;  can  walk  a  (ingle  yard." 
The  Barber  feeing  how  matters 
was,  wifhed  him  good  day,  and 
went  back  and  informed  his 
companion.  —  "  Now,"  faid 
the  carpenter,  "  to  prove  that 
"  I  fpoke  truth,  I  will  go  and 
"  borrow  the  mare  dire&ly." 
*  Awav 


74  MONEY  MAKES  THE  MARE  TO  GO. 

Away  be  went,  and  told  the 
Farmer,  "  he  had  a  job  in 
"  hand,  by  which  he  fhould 
"  gain  a  deal  of  money,  if  he 
"  could  get  any  perfon  to  lend 
"  him  a  horfe,"  adding,  "  that 
u  he  fhould  not  mind  giving 
"  two  guineas  for  the  ufe  of 
*;  one  for  a  day  or  two." 
"  What!"  exclaimed  the  Far- 
mer, "  two  guineas  did  you 
"  fay  ?  There  is  my  old  mare 
"  in  the  (table,  if  fhe  will  do  the 
"  bufmefs,  you  are  exceed- 
"  ingly  welcome  to  her."  The 
conclusion  is  plain.  —  The 
Farmer  became  the  laughing 
(lock  of  the  neighbourhood, 
and  it  was  a  common  faying 
there  about  ever  afterwards, 
that  "  Money  makes  the  Mare 
"  to  go." 

THE  END. 


